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LEONORA. 
Concluded from page 58. 

EXASPERATED at this provoca- 
ton, Carlos agreed to meet him the 
pext day behind the ramparts. 

Leonora, hearing in the mean time 
ff the intended duel, was almost dis- 
racted between love and duty. She 
letermined, if hé killed her father, to 
pursue him with the severest justice ; 
and if her father gained the victory, 
not to survive her lover. | 

Such were her thoughts, when on a 
sudden she heard a dismal cry of the 
populace, and flying to the place from 
whence the noise proceeded, she saw 
her father borne by the people.to a 
neighbouring convent, to all appear- 
ance dead. She flew to the place, and 
fainted on the body, but, by the interpo- 
sition of the attendents, was removed 
to the palace, where she had no sooner 
recovered, than she threw herself on 
her knees before the king, and _in- 
treated him, by all the laws of honour, 
to give Don Carlos up to justice as the 
murderer of her father. 

Don Diego met her in the presence, 
and equally intreated, for the life of 
his son. After the monarch had heard 
them for some time, he promised that 
Leonora should be justified, and for 
that purpose; he would»that day call 
his court together, and, Carlos should 
be tried by them. Leonora was some- 
what satisfied with the answer, and re- 
tired, 

In spite of the wrongs she had sus- 
tained, the unhappy lady still felt a 
strong prepossession In favour of Don 





fully against him, yet she secretly wish- 
ed her cause might fail, and dreaded 
his being condemned by the king ; 
however, she would have gone so far 
as to sacrifice her peace to her filial 
resentment. 

The day of trial came, and Leonora 
met Don Carlos and his father in the 
court. The king urged her to proceed 
in her charge, which she did in the most 
determined manner against Carlos. 
The prince, having heard her some 
time, told her, it was impossible to in- 
flict a punishment on the man who had 
been the protector of his crown, and 


‘who had already gained such honour by 


his victory over the Moors. 

Sanchey, who was present at this 
time, and apprehended they were going 
to be reconciled, acquainted the mo- 
narch, if he thought proper, there was 
yet a way to decide the fate of Carlos 
by single combat, and he would un- 
dertake to be the champion of Leo- 
nora. 

The king reluctantly consented, 
the lists were formed, and Sanchey 
and Carlos met, the latter was victor, 
and threw his antagonist on the earth 
disarmed. 

‘Live, Sanchey, said the generous 
Carlos; ‘the life that fights Legnora’s 
cause is sacred, take back your sword,. 
at her feet present the glorious trophy, 
which her charms have won.’ 

Sanchey, touched with the nobleness 
of his soul, determined no longer to 
pursue him with his vengeance, and, 
embracing him, flew to acquaint Leo- 
nora with the success of the gencrous 





Carlos, and though she pleaded power- | 


youth. When she heard it, she ex- 
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claimed—‘ Oh, love! oh, persecuted 
heart! Instruct me, Heaven, to right 
my passion, and revere my father—still, 
Sanchey, he has killed my father; 
therefore in me it would be impious 
to reward his victories, Noto some 
sacred cloister I’]l retire, and dedicate 
my future days to Heaven.’ 

At this instant an express arrived 
from Ferdinand, to desire Leenora 
might attend him at the palace imme- 
diately. Ferdinand, as soon as he saw 
her, addressed her in thé following 
manner: * Leonora, your father lives, 
he lives in health—I have seen him and 
embraced him,—Go find Don Carlos— 
raise his dejected spirits with the news, 
and bring him to the court—Leonora 
fainted with excess of joy. When she 
recovered, she proceeded with Don 
Carlos to the royal apartments where 
her father attended. Their joy and 
wonder were not to be expressed. 
Gomez had entirely recovered of his 
wounds, by the tender and skilful care 
of the Abbot, to whose convent he had 
been conveyed by the populace. 

They now forgot all injuries past; 
Gomez joined the hands of Carlos 
and Leonora, and tranquillity was once 
more restored to two noble families, 
which had been at enmity for a series 
of years. 

p= | 
ON PLEASURE. 
Addressed to Youth. 

The love of pleasure, natural to man 
‘n every period of ‘his life, glows at 
sis age with excessive ardour. Novel- 
iy adds fresh charms, as ‘yet, to every 
,vatification. The world appears to 
.pread a continual feast; and health, 
vigour, and high spirits, invite them to 
»artake of it without restraint. 
we warn them of latent dangers. Re- 
ligion is accused of insufferable severi- 
ty, in prohibiting enjoyment, and the 
oid, when they offer their admonitions, 
‘re upbraided with having forgot that 

hey once were young. And yet, my 
iriends, to what do the restraints of re- 
‘igion, and che counsels of age, with 
espect to pleasure, amount? They 





may all be comprized in few words, 
not to hurt yourselves, and not to burt 
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because it iS ruinous. 
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In vain. 
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others, by your pursuit of pleasure 
Within these bounds pleasure is Jay 
ful; beyond them, it becomes crimina| 
Are these re 
straints any other than what a wise 
man would choose to impose on him 
self? We call you not to renounce 
pleasure, but to enjoy it in safety. In 
stead of abridging it, we exhort you to 
pursue it on an extensive plan. We 
propose measures for securing its pos 
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session, and for prolonging its duration, 
Consult your whole nature. Consider 
yourselves not only as sensitive, but as 
rational beings; not only as rational, 
but social; not only as social; but im- 
mortal. 

Whatever violates your nature in 
any of these respects, cannot afford 
true pleasure; any more than that 
which undermines an essential part of 
the vital system can promote health. 

If you have any consideration or atiy 
firmness left, avoid temptations, for 
which you have found yourselves un- 
equal, with as much care, as you would 
shun pestilential infection. 
all connexions with the loose and pro- 
figate. When sinners entice thee, con- 
sent thou not. Look not on the wine 





when it is red, when it giveth its colour 


in the cuft; for at the last, it biteth like 


a serfient, and stingeth like an adder. 
Remove thy way froin the strange wo- 
man, and come not near the door of her 
Let not thine heart incline to 
her wave; for het house is the way te 
Zhou goest after her as a bird 
Witsteth to the snare; and knoweth not 
By these unhap- 
py excesses of irregular pleasure in 
youth, how many amiable dispositions 
are corrupted or destroyed! How many 


held. 


that it is for hie life. 


rising capacities and powers are sup- 
pressed! How many flattetiing hopes 0 
parents and f; 
guished! W. 






overcast with such untimely, darkness 
‘that good humour which once captt 


vated all hearts, that vivacity, which 
sparkled in every company, those abili- 
ties which were fitted for adorning the 
highest station, all sacrificed at the 





















Break off 


ds are totally extin- 
‘but must drop a tear 
over human mature, when he beholds 
that morning which arose so bright, 
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asuresmerine Of Jow sensuality; and one who 
- laws formed for running the fair career 
Ninalf life in the midst of public esteem, 
€ red off by his vices at the beginning of 
Wises course, or sunk, for the whole of it, 
himdio insignificancy afd contempt !— 
uncemmhese, O sinful Pleasure! are thy tro- 
Inffiics. It is thus that, co-operating 
Ou tommith the foe of God and man, thou de- 
Weffradest human honour, and blastest the 
pos-pening prospects of human felicity. 
ition, 
Sider 
It as 
Onal, 
im- 





















THE WOUNDED SOLDIER. 
A Fragment. 
Tue Sun had just ceased to illumi- 
ate the tops of those majestic moun- 
ins whose hoary ridges are inaccessi- 
le to human steps, when Leander en- 
ered the vale which led to the beauti- 
ful village of B n. Rich autumn 
iad crowned with mellow tints the fer- 
ile prospect, and promised to reward 
the toils of the industrious husband- 
man with the most ample produce. 
Struck with the rich variety of the sur- 
ing country, he gave wing to the ima- 
gination, and indulged a train of reflec- 
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whose innecent and ruddy complexions 
bespoke health, and afforded the fond 
parents the most exquisite delight; all 
was harmony and tranquilliy. 

But, ah! my friend, little dost thou 
know the sorrows which at this moment 
agonize the bosoms of the inhabitants 
of his cottage. Ere he had well reached 
the door of his humble dwelli:ig, he was 
accosted with “ Ah! master, for pity’s 
sake relieve the distresses of a poorwoun- 
ded soldier,who has travelled these three 
days without bread, save the remnant of 
a loaf, which the charity of an unpro- 
tected widow supplied me with,” the 
poor medicant at the same time earnestly 
soliciting anight’s lodging. Misfortune 
seemed to have anticipated the furrows 
of age, and his faltering voice bespoke 
the feelings of a troubled mind. One 
arm was.slung through an old silix 
handkerchief, while a ragg.d pair of 
trowsers half concealed his necessary 
appendage,—a wooden leg. The good 
old villager, whose compassion to the 
unfortunate, was well known, and to 
whom misfortune» was at all times a 
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tions on the happiness and comforts of 
the American peasant, who could live 
free from those dreadful anxieties 
which torture the breasts of the thou- 
sands who are every moment trembling 
for their property, lest the imperious 
mandate of some petty tyrant should 
invade the natural privileges of man- 
kind, and usurp their little all. 
Leander had a heart attuned to the 
miseries of human nature. He con- 
templated, in idea, this truly degrading 
caricature with the most pungent sensa- 
tions, till the sight of a village labourer, 
returning from his daily toil, recalled 
his attention to the more pleasing con- 
trast. ‘The old man’s features glowed 
with cheerfulness and health, and indi- 
cated the utmost composure of mind, 
as he amused himself, and gave a turn 
to the genéral silence, with his evening 
song. Leander pictured to himself the 
partner of his little cares anxiously 
awaiting his return, whilst her endear- 
ing affection decked the oaken utensil 
with her choicest food hard fare,perhaps, 
but simply luxuriant. Their little ones, 


— 





sufficient recommendation, readily in- 
vited him to partake of such cheer as 
his cot afforded. But what were the 
agitations of the whole family, when, 
the old man’s daughter, recognized iu 
the person of the stranger, the altered 
features of her husband, the father of her 
children. “It is! oh! my William !’—. 

Reader, hast thou ever tasted the 
rapturous sensations which arise from 
a happy union of mutual love, or, per- 
adventure, thou hast felt the pangs 
which rend the heart when separation 
has rebbed thee of the object of thy at- 


pfections; if thou hast experienced those, 


thine own heart can best inform thee 
what passed in the bosom of Mary, as 
she gazed on the mutilated limbs of 
him with whom she had erst enjoyed so 
much happiness. Surprise rivetted at- 
tention, while he rclated the various sic- 
ges he had witnessed, and the heroic 
acts he had performed tn the field, where 
the enemy’s cannon deprived him of two 
of his limbs. The dreadfui idea quite 
overpowered her, and she sunk into 


the arms of her astofished pa- 
rent.°899 | 





1€ 


lost in the sweet oblivion of sleep,: 
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i *Tis an alliance with a heart, 
Above the wiles of dress and art, 
Alone can make yon blest; 
All else resentfully disclaim, 
For trust me, ’tis their only aim 
To render you dirstrest. 
WRITTEN IN A TEMPESTUOUS NIGHT. a 
O Gop! have mercy in this dreadful hour mee Pe 
On the poor mariner !—In comfort here, Coup was the night wind, drifting fast the 
Safe sheltered as 1 am, I almost fear _. snows fell, 
The blast that rages with resistless power. || Wide were the downs, and shelterless and 
What were it now to toss upon the waves, naked, : 
The madden’d waves,and no, no succour || Wben a wanderer strugled on her jour. 
near ; > 
The howling of the storm alone to hear! Weary and way-sore, 








ans ~~ ee Rh Si oe ee : SON ag a 
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And the wild sea that to the tempest raves, || prear were the downs, more dreary her re. ai 
\; To gaze amid the horrors of the night, flections ; : SQ 
An: only see the billows gleaming light. Cold was the night-wind, colder was her bo-fMed w! 
Amid the dread of death to think of her, som ! t th 
a: Who, as she listens, sleepless, to the gale, She had no home, the world was all before her,# 4 « 
fie Puts up a silent prayer and waxes pale— She had no shelter, o 
| O Gop! have mercy on the mariner! une. 
. || First o’er the bleak heath rattling drove afb{ a 
On beholding an accomplished and beautiful Young Lady, chariot, duc: 
ii writing Poetry, with a licle in her Stocking. “« Pity me !” feebly cried the poor night wan-@ eon 
i" To see a lady with so much grace, . derer, ; had { 
With so much wit, and such a face, “ Pity me, strangers! lest with cold andj” 
; is § ine hunger , pive) 
So slatternly is shocking ; ‘ 
Oh! if you would with Venus vie, Here I should perish. 5 purp 
Your Pen, and Poetry lay by, ; Once I had friends—but they have all forsook §"*> 
And learn to mend your Stoeking.— une? pom: 





Once I had parents—they are now in Heaven! fvhos 





TO MISS MARY ANNE : I had a home once—I had once a husband— Muce 
A muse to flattery unknown, Pity me, strangers ! , 
Te vir _ rt jad 
ro virtue’s mandates ever prone, hrod 

Addresses Mary Anne; 1 had a home once—I had a husband— pro 
To guard a lovely girl from ill I am a Widow poor and broken hearted!” 
Oue precept I would fain instill. Loud blew the wind, unheard was her com- 

It is ‘* Beware of man. | plaining. 


When with insinuating grace On drove the chariot. 


The flatterer extols your face, On the cold snowshe laid her down to rest her; 
Your shape, your lip, or eye ; She heard a horseman, ‘“ Pity me!’ she 

Or when his bold licentious gaze "groaned out; [ plaining, 

Your burning blushes rudely raise, Loud was the wind, unheard was her com: 
-His dang’rous presence fly. On went the horseman. 


When he your hand with ardour grasps, 





Or still more insolently clasps Worn out with anguish, toil and cold and§,.., 
His arm Posi Ab waist ; hunger, ~ [her senes +i. 

And dares it in the face of day, Down sunk the wanderer, sleep had seiz dg 

Nay, even in the public way, There, did the traveller find her in the morn- fPS(2 


Oh! shun him, and with haste. i ings 





God had releas’d her! 











To calm reflection’s voice atttend, 
She'll prove a salutary friend—~ es id es a 
A friend that seldom fails ; rem 
She’ll teach you early to deride . CONDITIONS. mo} 
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Are baubles, gewpaws, toys, and trash, At the close of each year, a title page, in- 
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